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‘Come along,’ said James Harwood to his 


wife, who, burdened with two children, fol- 


lowed his steps. Her hcart was full, and she |! 
made no reply. 

‘Well, be sullen if you choose, but make 
haste vou shall, or I will leave you behind in 
the woods.’ 

Then, as if vexed because his il-humor | 
failed to irritate its object, he added in a 
higher tone— 

‘Put down that boy. Have T not told you, | 
twenty times, that you could get along faste! 
uf you had but one to carry, 
well as T can.’ 

‘He is sick,’ said his mother: * feel how 
his head throbs. Pray take him in your arms,’ 

‘LT tell you, Jane Harwood, once for all, | 
that you are spoiling the child) by your 
foolishness. Te is no more sick than Tam. 
You are only trying to make hin lazy. Get) 
down, FE tell you, and walk,’ addressing the 
languid boy. 


lie would have proceeded to enforce 


obedience, but the report of a gun arrested || 
his attention. He entered a thicket, to dis-! 


cover whence it proceeded, and the weary) 
vod sad hearted mother sat down upon the 
crass. Bitter were her reflections during 
that interval of rest among the wilds of Ohio. 
The pleasant New England village from which 
she had just emigrated, and the peaceful! 
home of her birth, rose up to her view—|! 
where, but a few years before, she had given | 


her hand to one, whose unkindness now | 


strewed her path with thorns. By constant 


and endearing attentions he had won her | 


youthful love, and the two first vears of their)! 


union promised happpiness. 
dustrious and attectionate, 
their infant in his e vening sports or slumbers, 
nore than repaid the labors of the day. 
Buta change became visible. The hius- 
band grew Inattentive to his business, and 


midiffercat to his fireside Ike permitt 


He can waik as) 


Both were in-|! 


and the smiles of |! 


|| debts to accumulate, in spite of the economy | 
of his wife, and became morose and offended 
at her remonstrances. She strove to hide. 
‘even from her own heart, the vice that was| 
|| gaining the ascendancy over him, and 
j doubled her exertions to render his home, 


hugreeable. Buttoo freque sotly her etforts were 
of no avail, or contemptuously rejected. The 
ideath of her beloved mother, and the birth of 


a second infant, convineed her that neither 
in sorrow nor in sickness could she expect 


| 
syinpathy from him to whom she had given 


ther heart, in the simple (ith of confiding 
| affection. They became miserably poor, and 
i) the eause was evident to every observer. In 


lthis distress, letter was received from a 


brother, who had been for several vears a 
resident in Ohio, mentioning that he was 
H andere 1 te remove fierst weoetward. and 
4) offer? ng them the use ofa tenement which his 
i} family would leave vacant, and a small portion 
\of cleared land, ontil they might be able to. 
hecome purchase; s,’ 


Poor Jane listened to this proposal with 


eratitude, She thoneht she saw tn it the 
| sal ation of her husband. She believed that 
if he were divided from his int temperate com- 
| panions, he would return to his early habits 
lof industry and virtue. The trial of leaving 
lnative and endeared scenes, from which she 


would once have shrunk, seemed as nothing 


‘in comparison with the prospect of his refor- 
Hination and returning happiness. Yet, when) 
ll their effects were converted into the wagon 
and horse which were to convey them to a 


far land, and the scant and humble necessa- 
ries which were to sustain them on their way 
thither; when she took leave of ber brothers 
and sisters, with their hovscholds, when she 


ishook hands with the friends whom she had 


loved from her cradle, and remembered that 
it might be for the last time; and when the 
hills that encireled her native village faded 
into the faint. blue outhne of the horizon, 
there came over her such a desolation of 
spirit, such a foreboding of evil, as she 
had never betore experienced. She blamed 


hersell for these fecline un l re pre: ed ther 
niduleenesr 


~ 


The journey was slow and toilsome. The 


autumnal rains and the state of the roads 


were against them. The few utensils and 
comforts which they carried with them were 
gradually abstracted and sold. The object of 
this traffick could not be doubted, The effects 
were too visivle in hisconduet. She reasoned 
—she endeavored to persuade him to a 
different course, Put anger was the only 
result. When he was not too fer stupified to 
comprehend her remarks, his deportinent 
was exceedingly overbearing and arbitrary, 
He felt that she had no friend to protect her 
from insolence, and wus entirely in his ow 
power; and she was compelled to realize that 
and that 
there is ho tyranny so perfect as that of « 
capricious and alienated husband. 

‘Se they 


distressing journey 


it was a power Without cenerosity, 


: ost 
approached the close of their 


, the rovds became worse, 
and their horse utterly failed. We had been 


but scantily provided for, as the intemperance 


| of his owner had taxed and impoverished 


every thing for his own kUpport, Jane wept 


us she looked upon the dying animal, and 


remembered his laborious and ill-reyaid 
Services, 


* What shall 1 do with the brute,’ exclaimed 


¢) his master; * he has died in such an out of 


the way place, that IT cannot find any one to 
buy his skin.’ , 

Under the shelter of their miserably broken 
wagon, they passed another night, and early 
in the morning pursued their way on foot, 


Of their slendor stores, a few morsels of 


bread were all that remained. jut) James 


had about his person a bottle, which he no 
longer made a secret of using. At every 
application of it to lis lips, his temper seemed 
to acquire a new violence, They were within 
a few miles of the termination of their journey 

and their directions had been very elear and 
precise.—But his mind had become so bewil- 
dered, and his heart so perverse, that he 
persiste d in choosing byv- «path s of underwood 


and tancled weeds, under the pretence of 
seeking a shorter route. This increased and 
let no entreatys of 
lus weersed wile was revarded. Ludeed 


prol ynoed th ir fatione 
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exusperated was he at her expostulations, that 
she soucht safety in silence. The litile bos 
of four years old, whose constitution had 
been feeble from his infancy, became so 
feverish and distressed, as to be unable to 
proceed. The mother, after in vain soliciting 
aid and compassion from her husband, took 
himin her arms, while the youngest, whom 
she had previously carried, and who was 
"i 


unable to walk, clung to her shoulders. hus 


burdened, her progress was tedious and 


Stull she was enabled to go on; fer 


painful, 
frame 
She 


even endeavored to press on more rapidly 


the strength that nerves a mother’s 


toiling for her sick child, is from God. 


than usual, fearing that if she fell behind, her 


husband would tear the sufferer from her 


arms, im some paroxysm of his savage 


infcmiperance, 

Their road during the day, though ap- 
proaching the small settlement where they 
were to reside, lay through a solitary part of 
The children 


hanery ; melas the exhausted mother sat 


the couniry, were fatut and 
upon the grass, trymg to nurse her tofant, 
she drew from her bosom the last piece of 
bread, and held it to the pare hed lips of the 
feeble child, But he turned away lis head, 
and with a scarcely audible nroan, asked for 


water, Feclingly might she sympathise in 


the distress of the poor outcast from the teit 
of Abraiwim, who laid her famishine son 
amone the shrubs, and sat down a good wiry 
oll, saying. * Tet me not see the death of du 
chiid.” But the Christian mother was not in 
the desert, nor in despair. She looked 
upward to Tio who is the refuge of the 


forsaken, and the comforter of those whos 
spirits are cast down. 


The 
the 


sim was drawing towards the west. as 


voice of dames Harwood was heard, 


issuing from the forest, attended by another 
mi with a oun, and some birds at his eirdle. 
‘Wife, will you get up now, and come 


along '—We 


Here is Johu 


are not a mile from home. |! 


Williains, who went from our! 
part of the conntry, aud says he is our next 
door neighbor.’ 


Jane reeeived his hearty weleome with a 
thankful spirit, and rose to accompany them. | 
| 


! 
a’ 


The kind neighbor took the sick boy in his 


arms, saving, 


‘Harwood, take the baby from vour wife ; 
we do not let or women bear all the burdens 
here in Ohio.’ 

was ashained to refuse, and reached 
Bit, 


tomed to his nezlect or unkindness, it hid its, 


Jinnnie s 


his hands towards the ehild, acens- 


face, cryimeg, in the maternal bosom. 


‘You sve how it ts. She makes the 
children so. eros that PT never have any 
cotlortolthiom. She chooses to carry them 
hersely, and always will have her own way in 


‘ 


every thing, 


| triends,’ said John Williams: 


1 = ie . . . 
Hil their mad (it is over.’ 


low 


lfurniture there was none. 


* You lave come to a new settled country, || 
‘but it is a 
Crops of 


good country to get a living in. | 
corn and wheat are such as you never saw | 
Cur cattle live in clover, 


and the cows give us cream instead of milk. 


in New-England. 


There is plenty of game to employ our leisure, 
and venison and wild turkey do not come 
amiss and then table. || 
Here is a short cut Tecan show you, though | 


now on a farmer’s 


there is a fence or two to climb. James 


Harwood, [ shall like well to talk with you 


about old times and old friends down east. 


But why don't you help your wife over the 
fence with her baby | 
She has | 


I alw ays 


‘So T would, but she is so sulky. 





not spoken a word to me all day. 
say, let such folks take care of themselves | 
A cluster of log cabins now met their view 
Thes 


were pleasantly situated in the midst of an | 


through an opening in the forest. 


| 
| 


ce ; - i| 
area of cultivated Jand. <A fine river, sur- || 


mounted by a rustic bridge of the trunks of| 


trees, Cast a sparkling line through the deep, | 
vnchanced autumual verdure, 


fere we live,’ said their guide, * a hard- || 


; te : 
working, contented people. Phat is 


-* 


your 
house which has no smoke curling up from 


the chimney. Itimay not be quite so genteel 


as SomC yor have lett behind in the old states, 
ut it is about as good as any in the neighbor: 
Vil go and call my wite to weleome | 
shit she be 
by 


hood, 


your will to sce you, for! 


she sets ereat store foiks trom New- 
Roeland.’ 

The 
habituated to 


The 


itself to the rud 


of a log cabin, to those not} 
but a 


inside 


it, presents checrless 


necds thie to accustom 


we eve 
uspect. Mt 


e walls and floors, the absence 


of class windows, and doors loosely hung 
"The exhausted woman 
There 


In the corner) 


pon leathe mh hinges. 
entered and sank down with her babe. 
was no chair to receive ber. 
of the room stood a rough board table, and a| 
bedstead. Other 


Glad, kind voices 


frame resembling a 


of her own sex, recalled her from her stupor. 
Three or four matrons, and several blooming | 

| 
The 


warmth of reception in anew colony, and the 


ug faeces, welcomed her with smiles. 


~ 


you 


substantial services by which it is manilested, 
] 


put to shame the cercmonius and heart 


professiois, which in amore artificial state of 


SOCIETN are dicnified with the name 


friendship. 
As if] 
prison, assumed a different aspect, under t 


A 


fc ' 
flame rose iro the any le PEPC} baad { 


’ 7 ’ 3 
ad seemed almosta 


hie 


ic. What ha 


Mia 


cheerful 


veral 


ministry of active benevolence, 


| 


chairs and a bench for the children appeared : 


a bed with comfortable covermes concealed 


the shapoclessyess of the bedstead, and viand 


| Limbeers wore 


y tsatl don Paay 


to Willodl 


heaped upon the board. An old lady held 
the sick boy tenderly in herarms, who seemed 
to revive as he saw his mother’s face brighten, 
and the infant, after a draught of fresh milk, 
One 


by one the neighbors departed, that the 


fell into a sweet and profound slumber. 


wearied ones might have an opportunity of 
repose, Jolin Williams, who was the last to 
bid good night, lingered a moment as he 
closed the door, and said, 

‘Friend Harwood, here is a fine, eentle 
cow feeding at your door; and for old 
acquaintance sake, you and your family are 
welcome to the use of her for the present, or 
vutil you can make out better.’ 

When they were lett alone, Jane poured 
out her gratitude to her Almighty Protector 
ina flood of jovfal tears. Kindness to which 
she had recently been a stranger, fellas balan 
of Gilead upon her wounded spirit. 

* Tlusband,’ she exclaimed, in the fullness 
of her heart, ‘we may yet be happy.’ 

Ife answered not, and she perceived that 
he heard not. He had thrown himself upon 


the bed, and in a deep and stupid sleep was 


| dispelling the fines of titoxication. 


This new family of emigrants, though in 


the midst of poverty, were sensible of a 


degree of satisfaction to which they had long 


been strangers. The difficulty of procuring 


ardent spirits in this smail and isolated 


conmmunity, promised to be the means of 


establishing their peace. The mother busied 


herself in making their humble tenement neat 


and conlfortabie, whilst her husband, as if 


anbitious tO earn in a new residence the 


reputation he had forfeited in the old, labored 
diligently to assist his neighbors in gathering 
their harvest, receiving in payment such arti 
cles as were needed for the subsistence of 


his household. Jane continually gave thanks 


<sing, and the 


in her pravers for this great bh 
hope she permitted hersel€ to indulge of his 
permanent reformation, imparted unwonted 


cheerfulness to her brow and demeanor. 


The invalid boy seemed also to gather healing 
from his mother’s smiles: for so creat was 
her power over him, since sickness had 
rendered his dependence complete, that his 
comtort, and even his countenance, were a 


faithfil reflection ofherown. Perceiving the 


degree of her influence, she endeavored to 


use if, as every relicious parent should, for 


his spiritual benefit. She supplicated thatthe 


pencil, which was to write upon his soul, 


might be guided from above. She spoke to 


him in the tenderest manner of his Father in 


Heaven, and of is will respecting litte 


children, She pointed out his goodness in 


the daily eifts that sustain life: in the glorious 
suns it came forth rejoicing in the east. in 
the cently-filling rain, the frail plant, and the 
dews that nourish it. She reasoned with him 
of the chanve~ of mature, till he leved even 
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the storm, and the lofty thunder, because | 
they came from God, She repeated to him 
passages of scripture, with which her memory | 
was stored; and sang hymns, until she 
perceived that if he was in pain, he complained | 
She | 


made him acquainted with the life of the 


not, if he might but hear her voice. 


compassionate Redeemer, and how he called |, 


young children to his arms, though the | 
| 





disciples forbade them, And it seemed as if 
a voice from Heaven urged her never to desist | 
from cherisbing this tender and deep-rooted ] 
piety ; because, like the flower of crass, he) 
must soon fade away, Yet, though it was | 


evident that the seeds of disease were in his | 


system, his health at intervals seemed to be 


iuproving, and the itde household partook 


it 


for a time, the blessings of tranquillity and 
content. 
But let none flatter himself that the demin- 


may seem to relax its grasp and to slumber, 


ion of vice is suddenly or easily broken. 


but the victim who has long worn its chain, if 
he would utterly escape, and triumph at last, 
must do so in the strength of Omnipotence. 
This, Ile 
had begun to expericnce that prostration of 


James Harwood never soucht. 


spirits which attends the abstraction of an 
habitual stimulant. His resolution to recover 
his lost character was not proof against this 
Hle determined, at 


wl hazards to gratily his depraved appetite. 


physical inconventence, 


He laid his plins deliberately, and—with the 


pretext of making some arrangements about 


the wagon, which had been left broken on the 
roal—departed from his home. Tis stay 


was protracted beyond the appointed limit, 
and, at his return, his sin was written on his 
brow. in characters too strong tobe mistaken, 
That he had also broucht with him some hoard 
of intoxicating poison, to which to resort, 
there remained no room to doubt. Day atter 
day did his shrinking houschold witness the 
brutal 


waste the comfort of his 


alternations of causcless and 


To 


wife, seemed to be his prominent object. | 


anger 


tyranny. lay 


oN 
constant contradiction and misconstruction, 
he strove to distress her, and then visited her! 
Had she be chi 


nature, or more indifferent 


sensibilities upon her as sins. 
more obtuse by 
to his welfare, she might with greater ease 
have borne the cross. Lut her vouth was 
nurtured in tenderness, and education had 
refined her susceptibilities, both of pleasure 
fol 


had once manifested for her, nor prevent the 


and pain. She could not eet the love he 


chilling contrast from filling her with anguish, 


She could not resign the hope that the bein 


who had early evinced correct feelings and 
noble principl s of action, micht vet be wor 
back to that virtue which had rendered him 
worthy of her affections. Still, this hop 
deferred was sickness and sorrow io th 
heart She found the nec it f deriva 


| desire and 


consolation, and the power of endurance | 
wholly from above, The tender invitation by | 
the mouth of a prophet, was as balm to her! 
wounded soul,—*as a woran forsaken and 
grieved in spirt, and as a wife of youth, when | 
thou wast refused, have I called thee, saith | 
thy God,’ 


{Concluded in our next.) 
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Advice toa Young Wan. | 


You ask me, dear J. for advice, but 1) 
suppose vou are sensible that such a request 
is, i any case, much more easily made than 
answered, and espec’« ty so, when asked ot 


so 


one who knows but little of the particulars of || 


your situation, or what kind of advice you 


need, ] shall, however, in My 


correspondence with you endeavor to conve 


vou the results of what expericnce T have in 


the relations of life you may be called upow 


to sustain. Twas pleased with your apparent 
| 


MNIetY to receive Counsel because jt 


t eclares 
that vou are impressed with a sense of the 
difficulties you will be forced to encounter, 
ane 
unhelped by that knowledge which prac 
lone bestows, 
desirous of taking the 


! ’ 
: F 


| le aSsanet and Wire ybst ri ted, thre \ {i ( | a pr rfvet 


world into their own 


han hei fuey represents exi eas 


of your own inability to meet then | 
tice 
Young men are usually very | 


confidence in their own powers, and are very | 


lNyloved too 


well tistied that, when Ney OCCUDS thie 
theatre of action, the memory of their fathers 
will be totally eclipsed. Are they students of 
divinity? ‘The profound Taylor, and the 


he 


toil, and old systems of theology 


eloquent Bossuet will surpassed with 


trifling 
' 


h before them lke chost 


A I the smut 


vanis 


of morning. rs of the earth are 


to be converted before r qutescat in mtce is| 
4 


written upon one of their crave Are 


e*ayny 
S.OUCS, 


’ . . , - te } »4 ; ® 
had little fitted them for study tng, on 


Sat the approach | 


losophy of be 


they students of law ? They cast a lance at} 


ll their register, but at an irrecs 


the most eminent member of the legal] 
profession, and imagine his place is to be 
iilled by them, and are not slow in discerning | 


some points of fancied rio} 


i 


ity in which 


hie 


generous ardor of ambition, or to rob the 
einulative mind of any rational incentive which 
hope may present, Nor would I encourage 
a deficiency of self respect whieh is much 
But 
I desire to impress upon your mind the fact 


more fatal to success than arrogance. 


that you have many and severe difficulties to 


overcome before you can attain respectability 


(in the profession of your choice, and that 


) vou will need all the knowledge both of books 


aud men you can possibly gain, ail the hints 
which the experience of others furnishes, 
and unconquerable jadustry to succeed in 
vour desigus, 

You tell me that you have ente: ed the office 
of a practitioner of law with the intention of 
l 

, 


before so doing you have attended t 


preparing for that profession, suppose 


o these 
siderations, first, the attiin- 


edu: 


two haportant Con 
oft 


secondly, vour inclination and peculiar fitness 


ment a cood eeneral ion, and 


for the law. To am more disposed toa be 


- e ; ’ . . 
urveit upon thit first ol these tarpon Si ttt 


habits of the 


a 1 
rcs alld 


of the superficial ta 


times, and ihe early age at which many of our 


law students Commence their terims of study, 


Vith searcely a smattering of the sciences, 


with verv litde knowledge of the common 


branches, the elements of learning 3 they are 


hirried from the shades of the Academy and 
the jothvence ofa hterary cu rdjanto the bust- 
iT pred inets of an office where the | rineipl 


= : : Tae 
part of thea tine nitist be employed, and eine 
a \ | ICs wi it 
minds are not sufficiently matured 


in readn h their 


to waa '- 


stand, and their previou iupe riect edocation 


} 


ho the mie- 


( hanical occupat | of copying Chance ry, al 


circuit pleadings, bills of exceptions and bills 
of costs, Whaat is the re sult ? Wii they 
crow tomanhood adepts perhaps ta forms and 


technicals, Wut unacquainted with the phi- 
ible of making 
edi - 


il science, eal 


a creditable appearance wmnong men of 
‘ation; at home euly in books of practice or 


. erable li ! 


in the rear of the world 


it is pos sil 


of letters, “They ts Ve 


! aecmire ry mre tularit 
ne, aegiire a prematire popurarity, 


the y will excel their prototype, So is it with | they mav astonish the mob and niake mon Vs 
voung men of every profession and trade.!} hut when they come to stand before judg 
They have no idea of the obstacles which |) whos profound reading, and scientific attain 
beset the meanest occupations, "Mh y know | ments, Whose judgment and discrimination 
not with how much labor, with what habits off] adorn the bench to which they are elevated, 
unremitted attention to business, with whatl! when they are opposed by adversaries of the 
severe discipline of the heart a mere sub <ame stamp, they \ il sl wk dato pi \ 
Sistenee mttst be weqQuin I. Much less are | liminwtivences, and be taught, too late, by 
they aware with what sleepless nights, with | repeat d defeat, the neces of iitelleetuad 
vhat unviel resolution, with what morallleutture. [ do not insist that a collegiate 

tari With winat yeu of diligence, with!} course is 1 AL ife to a law s cut, though 
what § | long deterred,” eminence and]} it may be highly useful, and is very rable ¢ 
ory a earned Thi i] YF whi or tints li cout! Ol ¢ jrence fits a 
i thor th attai ip filly r sane for | ! , for our streets are 
w hile thi reat miaporintyv « Lalie toy obye | ted hl] Chhead I Pyayoast 
\ \ } iP H ol " 1 it fy , P ' , thy, , , \ cvttl j 
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Biacketone into his hands until he is in every | city will be there and lots of fun too, come 
respect a good English scholar, and bas a! along.’ So, after stowing my bills into my 
considerable acquaintance with the sciences, | pockets, brushing my hat, putting on my old 
and the ancient and several of the modern|| cloak to hide my still older coat, I sallied 
languages. With such a preparation, though | forth in hopes of finding something to dissi- 
he should not be admitted to practice until (oa my melancholy. Ou entering the room 
twenty-five or thirty vearsofage; I entertain | my eves were dazzled with the splendor of 
no doubt he would arrive at a higher eminence the scene. Before me were tables covered 
aud in a shorter time, than it would have ‘with vlittering toys and gew-gaws of every 
been possible for him to accomplish without it. descriion, and sucha collection of beauty I 

I trust the second consideration, viz. your!) never before had the felicity of beholding. 1 
taste and fitness for the law, has received a} had not gazed long on the fairy scene before 
large share of your attention, The possession || me, when [ was aroused by the soft tones of 
of the former may be determined with}! an enchanting female voice, crying, * Ah Mr. 
comparative ease, and wherever it exists ||Grizzle, how do you do this evening? Tam 


should be suffered to direct the choice of||so glad to see you here,’ and turning around 





business. Hopeless and projitless is his|) 1 was surprised at seeing a most beautiful 
tusk whom circumstances have forced to | little being, who, afew days before, when I 
pursue an occupation he dislikes, He must | offered to escort her home, looked me in the 
combat not only the ordiaary difficulties of) face and archly replied, * f believe LT have not 


his situation, but bis own antipathy to it, and | the honor of your acquaintance, sir!’ But 





be unaided by the powerful assistance which 
a love of his duty would afford him, Have |)not only with me, but with all my relations 
you well considered the various professions and rattled on with a dozen questions about 
which a young man mey enter with howor Fj) ay mother and sisters before I could find 
Do you prefer the law to all others? Do you } breath to answer one of them, and then, * Let 
adinire its theory, and practical operation ¢ | me see,” said she, * What shall I sell vou sir + 
Should you be better pleased with its practice )) Al here T have it,” and from among a parcel 
than with that of other pursuits If you are!) of other trash she pulled out a baby's apron 
satisfied that your taste inclines you to the |: this is it now, sin ely you wou't refuse to buy 
course you have commenced let me ask you! this, it’s a most beautiful thing, it took me 
if you have determined the important question || nearly all day to make it aud you know it’s all 
of your fitness for it? But, the answer to] for the poor sailors and so cheap too. I 
this must occenpy more time and space than | hope you wou't refuse.” At length | found 
{ can at present spare, and so wntil my next] time to inquire the price, * Only four dollars,’ 
fetter i bid you, Adieu, G. G, lxaid she. *Fourdollars! said I. ¢ Oh ves 
——— is'nt it cheap?’ * Poh!’ said T, * What would 
For the Rural Repository. 

Mn. Epsvor, 


| [do with a baby's apron 2’ * Keep it watil you 


have use for it, sir.” * Heaven preserve me,” 

Dip you ever attend a ladies’ fair? Tam (TL involuntarily excltimed, * from ever having 
sure though you never did, or you would not | Use for such a thing.” But however I was 
be yet living inthe plenitude of health and i obliged to purchase it whether I would or not. 
reason, therefore [I will give you a short) [left her and crossed the room, congratulating 
account of my adventures at one, that vain! 
may take warning by my example and never | perseentor. But my dream of fancied secu- 
be caught in a like predicament. It was) 


about 7 a’clock in the evening, that T was} 


rity was of short duration. Thad not taken 





many steps, before T was again hailed in a 
comfortably seated in my room before a good || very familiar way, by a divine little girl, whom 
coal fire, busily engaged with my own||T did not recolleet ever to have seen before, 
financial concerns. Before me lay my tailor’s, || with, * Well sir! what can [sell you ? [just 


«hoemaker’s, washwoman’s, &c. unpaid billsy saw you pay Miss T——— four dollars and 





to the amount of about twenty-five dollars, |] [ hope vou wont be partial, come now what 
aud all the money J could find to meet these} shall it be 7 And laying her snow-white hand 
pressing claims was about fitteen dollars, ileal 





very funiliarly on my shoulder, she looked 
jeaving me minus ten dollars, which, with all | with her large bine, 


li . . . 
y bewitehingly in my face, that Twas completely 
of raising. In this state, J was fist settling | bewildered, my head reeled and | scarce 


into a decided fit of the blues, when in came} 


languishing eve so 
saiy inzennity, [could not invent any means 


knew where Twas, or What J did, so completely 
my friew! Bob Rattler, with a famiiar slap! was T overcome by her fasciaating appearance 
When at length T began to 


recover a little, * Any thing you please,’ said 


e tt 
on the shoulders which almost overthrew me,) and address 


erving * Hurrah Jack let's go up to the fair,” |) 


‘ Curse your fair,’ cried I, * and you too, it! 


iT,’ Well now that's right, Lknew vou wouldn't 
vou must herald it with blows of that kind !| 


Come along,’ said he, ‘ all the beantics of th: ‘Well here's a beautiful pair of card racks 


| . . 
jtoyselt that T had now eseaped from my | 


. - t 
ibe parsunonionus, for the poor sailors too! 


jboth useful and ornamental only three dollars 
and a half, and here's a beautiful black silk 
wpron too, a very appropriate present for a 
lady. three dollars.” Well all this was bought 
and paid for, when putting her arm through 
imine she asked me to accompany her to one 
jot the other tables. T ached all over to get 
\to a mirror that [T might see what magical 
transformation [ had undergone that I should 
so suddenly become such a favorite with the 





| 
|dear creatures. I, who a short time before 


)was slighted and contemned by them, I, who 
had never before succeeded in obtaining a 
simile of recognition from a ladv—now to 
‘mean so much attention from them—truly 
it was beyond my compreheusion. But I 
 eutitived myself to be led along as a sheep to 
ithe slaughter, when approaching a table where 
stood an elderly lady, who at the time I took 


and, looking at my partner, said to me, * Ab 


|. pes 

i the witch of Endor, she held up a basket 
| 

this will just suit Miss G 





now do 
purchase it for her, 1 know she admires it 
don’t you Miss G——'"? * Oh ves,’ said she, 
‘itis beautiful.” Of course Thad to purchase 
it for her, when, on taking out my pocket-book 
ito find a three dollar bill to pay for it, [ beheld 
staring me in the face, like so many spectres, 
ithe bills T had promised on my honor to pay 
ithe next day, Frantic with rage at my folly 
for sutlering myself to be so duped, I threw 


ithe remainder of my money on the table and 


rushed from the room, filled with shame and 
| remorse, and went home, not to slee p, but to 
dream of hideous monsters pursuing me with 
hwy unpaid bills in one hand and red hot 
pokers in the other, and taunting me with 
deserved reproaches for my want of faith in 
keeping my promises. The next morning I 


! 
made a solemn vow to go to work and repair 





iny losses and never again suffer myself to 


| 
| 
°° caught ata ladies’ fir, and glory in being 
| what I have until now from necessity been 

' 


Aw Ovp Bacnenor, 





For the Rural Repository. 
Disputatio. 
Ir has been generally remarked that those 
on whom nature has bestowed superior 


talents have been subject to a vreater share 





of misfortunes than fall to the lot of mankind 


at large. hat this is owing not to any 


| peculiar disposition inherent inmen of Genius, 





lothers, T shall attempt to show. If we look 


jback to the age when Greece, the cradle of 


| Philosophy and eloquence, was at the zenith 
jot her power, when her cities were crowded 
| 


with the learned and the wise, when the Poet 
jand the Painter, the Philosopher and the 


| 


Sculptor rivaled each other in the splendor 
jand vividness of their respective productions, 


when genius alene was the ladder hy which 


| 


men mounted to distinetion. we shall observe 





jbut merely to the conduct and actions of 











THE 


- = = = 


RURAL REPOSITORY 


135 





many instances of the calamities attendant || 


upon men of lofty Genius. 1 will point you! 
to a Socrates, the Philosopher of Athens, the) 
first in the rank of the great and talented, | 
persecuted through his whole career by the| 
malevolence of his cnemies, and the envy of! 
his inferiors, and at length finding a refuve| 
from the ingratiiude of his country in the) 
bosom of the grave. IT might point vou to| 
Cicero, driven to exile, banished, condemned | 
to death, through the agencies of those who, 
unable to cope with the illustrious orator by 
brute force, 


employed all their evergies to drive him in 


than 
| 
| 
| 


uny other means mere 


disgrace from that lofty eminence which they 
were unable to attain, 


And here is hidden! 
the true secret why men of Genius are mure! 
subject to misfortunes than those upon whom 
the aifts of nature have been scattered with a 
more sparing hand; when an individual has 
risen by the strength of his mind and by 
euperior talents to an elevated station in the 
world, then itts that the thousand tongues of| 
slander are let loose, his faults are magnified, 


and his good qualities are viewed through the 


microscopic glass of envy. The whole world 


seem) united to tear the laurels from his brow 
and trample his well earned honors in the! 
dust, 


p! 


ve descend to modern ages, has it been with 


Thus it was with the ilustrious exaimn- | 


es which have been presented, and thus, if 


. 
‘ 


nearly all those who like them have excited 
the envy of their cotemporarics by a career 
as far above theirs as the ilight of the moun- 
of the 


Such was Byron, 


tain eagle is above the range earth 


chained bird of night. 
it 
was lofty and talented, he seems to have been 


& 


endowed by nature with a mind as noble a 
marked out as the child of misery and sorrow. 
fn early lite his disposition was rendered 
unsettled and capricious by the cruel and | 
unnatural taunts of his mother, who scemingly | 
torvetful of the ties of nature, at one time 
lavished her caresses, at ancther her severest 
The 


world treated him in the same manner, at one 


reproaches upon her unfortunate son. 


of the 
people, and again pursued with the keenest 
The first 


duction of his genius, which appeared before 


time he was hailed as the favourite 


und most untiring severity. pro- 


the public, was attacked with a virulence and 
malignity never before equaled in the annals 
of criticism. Jefirey, the hireling reviewer 
ef Edinburgh, instigated by envy and jealousy 
poured forth with fiendish exultation a torrent 
of abuse as unmerited as it was unuianiy, and 
band the 


United Kingdom echoed with servile baseness 


the whole of critics throughout 


this attack of their leader, and instead of 
extending the hand of fellowship and welcome 
to the young and unfriended poet, met his 
advances with coldness and frowns. 
to was through his whole unfortunate career, 


s nature betowed a blessing it was sure to be 


as a dream. 


Thus | 


wecompanied with some withering curse, he! 


was doomed to witness the bright hopes of) 


his vouth blasted, and every kind and social | 
fecling of his heart made desolate, deserted | 





by his early friends, exposed to the attacks 


of poverty and the gnawings of disease, is| 
, “ 
it wonderful that he should yield at last to the} 
hand of misfortune, and draw the veil of | 


inisanthropy around the blighted and ruined | 
feelings of his heart ?—here then lies the cause | 


of Byron's inisfortunes, We can trace them 


not to any defect in his own disposition, but 


to the capriciousness of his cotemporaries ; 
at one time the idol and praise of millions, 


at another disgraced and dishonored, and! 


finally obliged to leave the land of his birth| 
aud seck a home among strangers and cne-| 
mies—totil at last overpowered by calamities | 


| 





he sank to his lonely grave. Another instance 
of the same kind occurred in the case of the 





celebrated Burns—bern in poverty, he had 
to struggle against the attacks of a hostile| 


world, and friendless and improtected trust | 


— EReEeenned 
evergreen and laurel, we could 
hardly convince ourself that we were not in 
some far off * coral gemmed cave of ocean,’ 
with the fairy forms of its * Peries,’ flashing 
past us to the deep melody of their own sweet 
voices, or the soul-subduing plaiutiveness of 


some * zephyr touched lute ;’ 


b | 


clustering of 


But ‘tis past—* We ne'er shall see its like again.’ 

Remonrs are afloat that another Ball is under 
consideration, to be, if possible, more splendid 
and brilliant than the last. Public spirit is 
aroused—the chosen ones of Fashion are 
gathermg—the dread Tribunal will soon be 
organized, and the decree go forth, to 

* Let pleasure reign, and mirth be uncontrolled." 

Tne glory has not departed from Athena, 
though the marble columns of its Acropolis 
have crumbled into dust, vet Beauty still 
lingers amid its bowers and bright eyes sull 
slance witchingly trom its latticed windows, 
and if we mistake not there is more than one 





life. The lover of true poetry, as he bends 
with enthusiasin over the simple, but beautiful | 
of the Bard, 
shedding a tear, at the misfortunes of one, | 
j 


lines Scottish cannot avoid | 


to his own energies for his future success in|] 


gentleman in this city, who has been heard 


humuning to himself, 


* Maid of Athens! ere we part, 
Give, oh, give me back my heart!’ 








whose dreams of happiness were dissipated 
by the contempt and coldness of those, who} 


unable to appreciate the beauties of his verse, 


'did all in their power to crush his rising 


Wo 


WOGW ALY 


Stephen Girard. 


Tue man whose name introduces this 





igenius—until at last he was hurried prema- || 
| turely to a grave dug by those who during his\ 
ilife time were the bane of his existence, but 
when dead endeavored to palliate the wrongs 
'which they had inflicted by a feigned venera- 


es : ' , : 
ition for his memory. These are but a few 


Jofthe many examples that might be quoted | 


ito prove that in almost all the cases which| 


come under our observation, the misfortunes | 
incident to men of Genius are attributable 
not to themselves but to their cotemporaries. 
Co.rorp. | 

For the Rural Repository 
On Dits of Fashionable Life. | 


"Tis past! brilliant as a meteor, evanescent. 


recollections ; all the bright and beautiful, the 


noble and gay of Hudson were congregated 
there, 
‘ Bright lamps shone o'er fair faces,’ 

The gay laugh rang merrily through the 


assembled crowd, 


‘ And all went merry as a marriage Belle.’ 


If not the * feast of re ison,’ it was at least 
the ‘flaw of soul’ and Muscat Wine, the | 
| Ham was not Ham-let alone, and it now and || 
then a Storm appeared there was also an! 
elngel to calm it. 
aid 
the 
thre 


The thrilling notes of music lent their 
and as the melting tones floated through 


long hall and lingered sweetly amidst 


The Ball is over—not so its|| 


biegraphical sketch, was probably one of the 
most incongruous and eccentric characters 
that ever claimed a notice from the minds 
With- 


without 


among which he distinguished himself, 
out a religion he was a Christian, 
education he was a philosopher, without a 
relative he was a philanthropist, and without 
In 


vocabulary, you may in vain look for the word 


‘friendship,’ and while he did all for the city 


necessity he was a miser. his heart's 





of Philadelphia, its necessitous inmates may 
perish. He was like the Roman Emperor, 
who, while he possessed thousands, refused 
ca gift to the needy, that he might supply 
posterity with an aqueduct, and himself with 
an immortality. 

Stephen Girard was born in the environs 
of Bourdeaux, on the 24th day of May, 1790. 


From the circumstance that his education 
was extremely deficient, it is probable that his 
parents were of a very low and vulgar con- 


dition of life; and it is not unreasonable to 


suppose, that his deficiency induced him to 


withdraw himself from society so ¢ sclusively 
At 


twelve vears he left his paternal home, as a 


us he afterwards did. the ace of ten or 


cabin boy, in a vessel bound for the West 


Indies. This step is supposed by many to 


have been taken In consequence of paternal 
bad treatinent, or neglect; but, it may, nore 


probably, as well as more charitably, be 


iseribed to that spirit of enterprize and 
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ambition which always distinguished lim. Eis 
stay in the West Indies, was of no prolonged 
duration ; when he embarked for New-York, 
still remaining in the capacity of cabin-boy. 
From New-York he made several voyages 
with Captain Randall, into whose friendship 
he gradually introduced himself, by his fidelity, 
industry, and temperance, until he became a 
When Captain Randall 
retired from his profession, he promoted 


decided favorite, 
Girard, who, in the mean time, had risen to 
the situation of mate, to that of Captain of a 
small vessel, in which he made several voyages 
to New Orleans. 


rally made some small * adventures,’ as they 


Tn these voyages he gene- 


are called by seamen; in all of which he was, 


c yt . 
to some degree successtul, To the protits 


‘0 
“6 


of these he was) gradually making som 


uddition; until, after a few vears, he was 
enabled to become part owner of a small 
vesseland carco. "This vessel he commanded 


himself, and in’ his various speculations 
fortune favored his every exertion. 

He first visited Philadelphia in the year 
1769; and established himself into business 
i Water-street, on a small but secure scale. 
tle had now some leisure to see the passin 
crowd, and now and then to scan the features 
of soime passing beauty. "That Stephen Girard 
was susceptible of the softer feelings of our 
nature is seldom adinitted by th > who have 
been most intima is aT jWanit i with him: 
and he is supposed to Inve 
mony, less as the means of promoting 
happiness than of increasing wealth. "Phi 
daughter of an old boatman, or caulker, then 
living with Colonel Walter Shee, happened t 
have attracted the unamorous attention of the 
future owner of millions, while she was at th 
plunp to get some water. She was barefooted 


and the effect of her then celebrated beauty 
vas much enhanced by her apparent uncon- 
sciousness of her charms. Her dress was of 
an humble description, and over ber shoulders, 
her hair of a rich blackness, fell in shining 
Girard 


had but one good eve, he was able to sce that 


and disheveled luxury.—Although 


her two possessed light enough to counter- 


balance his defect, and he forthwith began to) 


visit the house of her father, where, after some 


time, his visits were but coolly received.) 


They were supposed to have had an improper 
object in view, Girard being so superiorly 
with an 


circumstanced in life, compared 


humble servant. As soon as he understood 
her parents’ feclings, be made a formal ar 

of his intentions, and they were married in 
the year 1770; he being then in the twentieth 
vear ofhisage. By this marriage he had ou 
child who died in its infinev. In 1771, he 
entered partnership with a Mr. Hazlehurst, 


to whom he had been stronely recommended. 


The firm purchased two brigs, for the prose-|) building 


eution of a trade with St. Domineo: but th 


with a de sperate fiche lity, 


lspecuilation failed, the two brigs having been 
In 1776, he 
popened a small grocery in Water-street, with 


jcaptured and sent into Jamaica. 


ia store attached tu which he bottled wine and 


cider, by which he acquired large profits; and 


}in 1779, he obtained the occupancy of a range 


of frame houses, at the east side of Water- 


street, where he stored old cordage, blocks, 
| sails, and other old : hip-building inaterials ; 
\with probably the expectation of being yet 
uble to make use of them at his own * account 
and risque.’ In 1780, he engaged inthe New 
| Ork ans and St Domingo trade which proved 
ivery lucrative, and, two years afterwards, he 
leased, for ten vears, 
lrenewal, a range of stures running northward 
ifrom the house in Water-street in which he 
these he derived 


died. From the rent of 


large profits, and at the end of the ten years 


obtained a reluctant renewals in this time he 


laid the foundation of his future fortune, Ele 
which was dissolved by mutual consent, in 
consequence of mutual misunderstandin 

A cire 


iscribed to various causes; by some to an 


uinstance now took place which i: 
unworthy motive, arising out of an inhuman 
l feeling, and by others to direct necessity ; be 
this as itimay, his wife wed as alunatic 
in the Pennsvivania Hospital, on the 21st of 
August 1790, where, after a confinement of 


twenty-five 


September, 1515, It,on this s yeet, a loubet 
lof his motive contd exist, that doubt 1 
1] be n by the exalted cha t 
thot ; ' i 


wud the no less 


exalted reputation of those who were its 


1 rintendants, directors and manawcers, 
On the dissolution of parin hip between 
hin if and his | ther, his advance to we Ith 
was rapid. Indeed, he scemed to have been 


fettered by CO-Opel Wion, and made mor 
progress hy the aid of his sinele mind: and 
here, it is but justice to say, that during thi 
devastating existence 


of ve llow fever, in this 


icity, in the year 1793, when the spirit of the 


| plague howled through the abandoned streets, 
nate 


as throuch a wilderness, when friendshiy 


forgot its endearments, and humanity felt not 
its nature, Stephen Girard became the Sa- 
inaritan of Philadeiphia, nursed the infected 
and throuch the ris 

and fall ofthe pestilence forgot his own health, 


to administer to the wants of othe rs. 


At the time of the insurrection of the 
negroes at St. Domingo, the flying settlers 
raced much wealth and property on board his 
ships which were then lying there. Of th 
Hua at ere mct md barl irously murdered 
by their own slaves. The heir hip being thus 
destroy |, he became’ the just owner of the 


property, In the vear 1701, he commences 


me ships, with which he carried on 


ttracl with Cant ii nde leutta. nd tr tune, 


with a promise of 


= = ‘ ‘ | 
effected a partie rshitp with his brother John, 


so proverbrally fickle to the rest of mankind, 
continued to lavish upoa him her abuadant 
On the 12th of May, 1612, he com- 


menced his banking operations with a capital 


vifts. 


of one million two hundred thousand dollars, 
Perhaps, vo private bank in any country ever 
had so strong a chain upon national gratitude 
Girard Bank. When in 1814, he 


treasury was exhausted and bankrupt, when 


ws the 


confidence was crusbed, hopes destroyed, 
and the nation apparently on the verge ot 
ruing when such was the state of publi 
opinion that at seven per cent. the paltry sum 
of five millions of dollars could not be had, 
Stephen Girard stood forward and subscribed 
for the entire; thus not only risking all for 
his country’s salvation, but tuspiring a general 
confidence, which was of the utmost impor 

In May, 


purchased his coal estate in Schuyl- 


tance at that truly eventful period, 


1o3a0. he 
hill county, consisting of 30,000 acres of coal 
and tiaber land; and in this purchase his 
characteristic foresight was not less reniar 
Kable than in all his former speculations. 
We now pprone h the coal of his existence ; 
md here it may, perhaps, be necessary to 

hose eccentric smallnesses 


. fr 
mtrocuce some ot 


alized him, as couspicuously as 


rprize: but, in the light of 
Kes of humanity and 


patriotisin, they become dim: and af we 


. : 
tiem, iis to cast the veil over 


In the last week of December, 1931, he 


; , ‘ae ; 
was seized with Bronchitis which disordey 


was at the time very rife. The exertions of 


his eminent medical attendants were unavail 


ing: and one ot t most adventurous spirits 


thatever visthedanearthly tenement, de parted 
from the scene of its activity and ente rprize, 
onthe 2ithof December, 1031. Mr. Girard's 
byencls Cathohe 


vod Roman 
burying ground, at the corner of Spruce and 


was juterred in the 


Sisth streets; and no native of this city, 
Visiting that spot, should foreet that he lived 


for Philace iF hia. 





WUSCWBbBAWY, 
‘Th you have been once heguiled, and have 


seen others sink, let your resolution be 


loubly fortified against the allurements in 


future. Sir Matthew Pale, while a youne 

- =] 
nan, Spent an evening with a feastine party, 
when one of them drank to sueh excess, that 


Thes 


separated, and Hale was so shocked 


he fell down dead in the midst of them. 
! 


hastily 


that he resolved never again to mix in society, 


or drink another health while he lived: and 
he fuithfally kept his resolution, Bot was it 
necess 


ary, VOU DAY ae k, to lay hitanes ‘ lf made j 


rrvorous 


restrumt approaching t 


PAUSTOrEty | 
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it might be, or it might not be, for this is a 
point of moral casuistry not always easily to 
be settled ; at any rate itis best to be onthe 
safe side. The anecdote above given brings 
to mind a circumstance related of the cele- 
brated Baron Haller. His social disposition 
and the incitement of his companions, having 
in ® convivnd party betraved him into an act 
of intemperance, this solitary deviation into 
excess so strongly hupressed his mind with 
jngentious shame, that he istantly formed a 
resvlution to abstain from wine in future, and 
wiopted a strictness of morals from which 
he never departed, We shoul 1 not have had 
a pillur of the Jaw and a pattern of integrity 
in Hale, or an ornament of literature and 
philosophs in Haller, had either of them been 


vive up to drinking.’—Londoa Mugazine. 





Revonuriosxany Axscpore.—The following 


fact took place during the 


troops were in winter quarters at Valley 


Mor se. 


+! 


A young man, hot gq 


i 


serpent, When you had no ability to help yourself?) ‘Then 
nity you conceive the horus Which your Editor is about 
to unfold. 

It was a bleak but clear and starry evening that we sat 
in our sanctum sanctorwm, awaiting the arrival of some 
invited visitors, and leisurely lolling in our armchair with 
n wet novel in one hand and a folder in the other, when a 
knocking at our hall door dispelied our reveric, and brought 
us back to the consciousness of existences There has bee: 
publi-aed to the world a long chapter upon the scientific 
method of using a knocker, and probably most of our 
eaders very well know that a man’s character may be as 


eoertainly defined by bis manner of rapping a door as by 


jthe bumps upou his craniam. Whether this be so or not, 


ithe thumpiag which brought us to our sens 


period whei| 


vite twenty, from 


° | 
the western part of Massachusetts, was a 


suard before the General's door, marching | 


back and forth in the snow, ona tremendous 
cold morning. Washington came out and ac- 
eosted him, * My friend, how long have you 
been on euard here 2’ * Nearly two hours sir 2’ 
‘ —lave vou breakfasted F ¢ No sir.’ * Give 
me your cuu and go to breakfast at my table,’ 
He did so, and the General marched the 


rounds till he returned. 





Yaxkee Sanuration ayo Ree.y.—tn it | 


neiehborme town, in our County of [ssex, | 


where the parish parson is revere cdoasa 
‘right down steady m in, the following salu- 

‘Good 
morning netzhbor A——, how d’ve do to 


day 2 * Weil, Pin much atone, LT ihank you— 


tation ind r ply Is quite COUWMEON, 


how ost with you £4 Ihy a pretty miu hi 


arter the old sort !—tivcen three and one— 


how’s your woman this morning 7—* Well, 
she’s pretly much well for her, consid vin— 


how's yvourn? © She's sos to be crawl- 


; 


ine T thank you—good morning. — Salen 
Observer. 
— 


One bousting to Aristotle of the greatness 


of his country That,’ saith Aristotle, * is 


net tobe considered, but whether you deserve 


io be of that creat country.’ 





Whe Mural Mepository. 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 18, 1854. 


nacimng vou with 








iw N I1TMA Reader, | 1ever i 1 the 
ilimsare lias mpewe! i { 
' eep been di wal i i mW iyou 
med lo possess no power ot esca »? Tay iever 
een a frightfal goblin, Ivaneing 1 hea nd 


t 

upon the 
present oecasion was a very peculiar one, although we 
had heard it frequently before, It was no love tap, nor 
etic summons of a dunner, but a loud 
and jaterminabic thundering, waxing longer and more 
clanorous, expressive of impatience and determination, 
such as no one can or does give, but our young friend 
idson Post Office. A letter wis soon in 
our lites a double letter; but, Good Heavens! th: 
Postage was uupaid. With a heart full of wrath we 
handed the | his money, and broke the seal of th: 


tMmportantdocument Compassionate 


think vou. wes our correspondent? Who presumed thus 


, 


}ty impose upon our good natus Was he a friend, a 


Washington and the half starved, half clad || 


brother, ora father?) Did he transmit us a check upon} 


the Hudson River Dank tor two three hundred dollars ? 
No suchthing. The letter was fromthe infernal * Roge 
This! Roger’ is a gentleman who some five weeks ace 
cnt us a sheet of verses to publish. They were too 
to come trom anuntweaned child, and we declined them 


peremptorily lie then wrote us an iret 


informing us that we‘ were a blockhead and unable to 


~ppreciate talent, and altog | ‘ i his not "] 
\ remlicd in our t bv insert a short specie 
s poctical powers, aud asking his pardon for net havi 
discovered b that hew ehanetherial cenit VV 
veh his re ‘ Vortiinmy te a) sie » ih wail 
he « aa " \ hi \ \ i 
, is thet 1 il meyer = ol ti iil i ! 
As we pen to know the young1 rvery well, and ar 
SOnTEN iti in tob vethath Ss more cans 
than ist, We mt be excused t not suffering a 
paroxyem of terror at his awful blister But what husall 
this to do with nightmare?) Why, we will shew you, bn 
lbve and in the meantime as ith the Reverend Mr 
Dow, * lets i this nnd go on.’ 
: reel we laid asic hie « ‘ ] * pre 
I db Visitors pred ti I I we 
ihe te hdand sta ‘ Y' wit! 
ii? \ ' ugh: 1 \ Ps. RM. 1 " l 
{ eve ! ‘ n ! ‘ 
there w th wthor of * On dive diss 
aid i good thin i 1tl “ writ vers 
rr clable pootry i New-York M 
Own unprete rslioet Dr. I I \ ‘ 
nenr th row! gbhout’ Pipes and Captains 
‘ iw ‘ ed ina ¢ tiation with D u 
Mute i V Heory oO | novel Con 
vi 1 rot i cy uy liis | 1 fay I viea 
Vas turn r the leaves of edition of Ju 
he ¢ went cheorily nid ul while the wi 
jhowled withou ea hungry w all was ht an 
’ 2 within Man 1‘ long \ Y was told, mar 
ballad sung, and tiny a bumper qi dcre wet 
{= lo ¢ 1 ct nisement ¢ 1 
ever we | ! ho the ¢ i ion of the corres 
lp dent toy wv bert ! I rred and litt 
thre ‘ 1 o ‘ \ \ i \ 
“ 2 that it pw 1 il « t ’ i 
ve ‘ wit vik { 
| | f j 
| Bu I 
| 
‘ { 
t ‘ ‘ ‘ 
i! \ 4 t rad 
I I 


| shriek ; 


fellow mortal, wio, | 


lcoumunication, 


upen tite, upon death, and upou delinquent subseribers, 


until forgetfulness interposed her veil between us aod the 
past. Suddenly ashrick fellon our ear, a wild, fiendish 
it was followed by anoilier and another in quick 


succession; the demoniac yells approached nearer and 


nearer, the door of our apartment flew from its hinges, 
' 





and the Manrac Trask stood before us, his chains dragging 


at his heels, and his hand brandishing a long knife wet 


with the gore of butchered familics. We would have 
| cried for help but could not; our tongue clove to the roof 
}of our mouth; we would have sought some weapon of 
| defence, but our arm was nerveless as the limb of a corpse 
;* Each particular hair did stand on end’ and cold drops of 

horror bedewed our forehead. We prayed Heaven for 

help, as the bloody steel was descending « pon us, when, 
lilo! the seene changed. The flerceness of the lunatics 
countenance subsided to an idiotic expression, the instru 


meut of death tell from his band and in its place he 


| flourished the stanzas of our friend * Roger,’ and every 

| moment his features assimilated to those of our honored 
| ; . = 
correspondent: suddenly, and with an oafish gibber, he 


sprang upon our resistiess form, aud fixing his knees upon 
eur breast, sought to cram the rejected communication 


dewn ourthroat. This was too much. we made a frenzied 


effort, and blessed be fate, broke the enchantment with a 
hour t wip which brought up every apprentice in our 


hee, and delivered us from the elutehcs of a most hideous 


To Correspondents. 





| We ask parden of the fatr lady who sava we accuacd 
iN ol i istit liw thither thi nee ttlou, we did it 
thought Jy did as upou Girther exomination, our + acute 


discetiment, cannot perceive any ground for the charge, 
we freely retract what we have sard 
| * Stelia, las our thanks and a desire for the continuance 


t ‘ 
| lin on ' + in,’ cannot be inserted. Such a 
igi subject oigat tu aw Nniie trows tle most com 
mo ce inind 
i 
‘ F 
‘i I i prem lat. 
i ¢ Adyventires ¢ ireformed Drunkard, are so full of 
ri ‘ I \ ! edd fo Ulta Cit wel Written 
iy ‘ ; f 
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th nuntof Postage paid. 
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i i \ \ = ” 
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Ira ‘ i rad lens! ~ SAVE { meat ove. 
six G \I ( eee ) been incorpo 
! | we orvi vit 
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For the Rural Repository. 
Stanzas. 
Tue spirit’s chords are shattered— 
The voice of song is low— 
Its music-tones are scattered, 
Where is their sweetness now 
The soul-like melody is hush'd 
Within the stricken heart— 
The quivering strain at length is erush'd, 
The chords are rent apart. 
The trembling lay is broken, 
And the spirit’s gift is o’er— 
The meurnful word is spoken— 
Its sounds may wake no more. 


For the light of song hath died away, 
Its voice is strange and chill— 

I can but mourn its altered lay, 
So sadly changed, and still! 


I may no longer seek 
Its broken tone restrung ; 

For it ne’er again can speak 
Of the language it has sung. 

The lofty powers of the mind 
No longer light the brow, 

And thought once, chainless as the wind, 
Seems cold and fettered now ! 

The spirit'’s chords are shattered— 
The voice of song is low— 

Its music tones are scattered, 
Where is there sweetness now? = Srr 


LEA. 





FPorthe Rural Repository. 
Scrious Thoughts. 


‘T cannot feel as L hare felt, 
I cannot be as Lhave been.’—By res 


t the time 
Return that once L knew ? Will not again, 


Anp is itso O God! wil! nv 
This heart be filled with living waters 

From the well of Truth ? And oh! Will not 

The purity of youthful thought, the glow 

Of youthtul feeling, bless my soul again? 

Ah the cold world! Its glories and its gains! 
How they do win man’s heart from happiness 
And young simplicity! We fondly hoped, 

Wien on the Village green we gamboled round — 
Gathered the fruit —sported in lively game 
And danced the merry hours of Youth away ;— 
We fondly dreamed of more substantial joys! 
We thought as on our elder youth we looked, 
Our youth just entering into manhood’s prime, 
We soon should be as they. Oh how the thought 
Swelled in our artless breasts; we should be great, 
We should be thought of “mong the sons of men 
Rut better far than they! We should not wast 
Our ours in idle dalliance, but press 

High up the mount of Knowl due, till we came 
Even to where Glory’s temple shines atar! 


ce 


What great designs’ What plans of future doi 
Rushed thro’ our brain and drove unwelcome sleep, 
How 


fivrew big tn fancied creatness, how they swelled 


With pre 


All rudely from our pillows our hearts 


ace of some clorioeus ente rprrze 


And when we read the deeds of our famed site 


Who dared the ‘ British thunder black and bold’ 
How then we panted for such glorious field ! 

Oh! for our country we could freely die, 

But ah! as Age came on how fled these thoughts! 
How vanished all our splendid dreams in air! 
All—all forgot! Yet tho’ these idols fall, 

Still others fill the place where they have stood, 
And win the same obedience. Some bow 

To wealth, and build their God, a mean and narrow 
Temple—but a chest—yet much too large, 

For the small soul that knows no life but gain, 

And sells its happiness at Fortune's price. 

Some worship Beauty—bauble of a day! 

The slave of chance—dominion of decay ! 

Say wilt thou riet on the ruby lip? 

Ah! not alone—for worms thy banquet share, 
Or soon will share, when ‘neath the lowly sod, 
The clay cold form of her thou lovest is laid ; 
Dost thou woo Honor? "Tis an empty name, 
But no! not empty —'tis a Syren voiee, 

That lures the soul to rain—that with vain 

And futile hope of cverlasting Pame, 

Or rather with the promise of applause 

And human homage, traps the unwary youth, 
And bids him in the name of Honor do 

Things which God's law forbids and even deeds 
Which Honor—taintiess Honor shames to name 
But if ‘tis thy Ambition te do good-— 

To spend thy time, thy talents and thy wealth 
to aid, 
Whate'er may need the bs 


In Virtue’s cause instruct, support 

tm of consolation— 
To hasten man's enfranchisement, and place 
The crown of Glory on fair merit’s head, 

And thou canst steel thy soul to vile negleet, 
And the t 


base scoff 
Then press thee on 


nys of an ingrate world ; 


~he useful in this life, 


And leave the memory of thy name behind! 
‘bat name shall shade thy kindred, and adorn 
All those who boar it to the latest tine 


And when thou diest, Peace shall attend thy couch, 


And smiling Angels waft thy soul above Turnio 


—— 


Forthe Rural Repository. 


‘ Amone the curious things which at present meet the eve, 





| 
| 


during a ramble atene the streets the odd groups of 
foreigners are certainty not among the lenst \V procession 
of these was seen, several days since, slowly marehing | 
along a rural bank. in the outskirts of the town, chanting! 
a low air, that might have been a lyion, in whieh the] 
voices of men, women and children, mingled together with} 
strange effect’—WV. Y. Wirrer. 


Cue mingled music of that little band, 
W hose 


Thrills with its plaintive note 


hearts are Wandering to their native land, 


8, so sweetly clear, 


he heart of cach attracted listener near. 


And young and old, who never met, T ween, 


In their own land, have join’d the solemn seene, 


And chant the low strains, that reeall to mind, 


Some fond remembrance they have lett behind 
Th 
With the swert sounds unites its lisping voire, 
lh 


like a half forgotten dream 


laughing child, whose task is to rejoice, 


And o'er his littl art some former seene 


Steals faintly 


The youthful maiden in her sparkling eyve— 

The tear drop starts, as thoughts of days gone by 

Rush o'er her heart at every passing word— 

Those sounds have touched some feelings iumost chord 
And rising manhood, who with hope elate, 

Seeks faine and fortune in our rising state, 


Where mild and equal laws inspire the heart, 


Strives to suppress the burning tears that start. 


And age, old age, whose low and trembling tone, 


So strangely blent, (fi micht deem her own 


Those 


Hath caught the inspiration of the hour 


ine’ 


plaintive notes, and startle at their power 


And all have left their homes, that litth: band, 

To seek a welcome in a te mm land 

Some with high hopes, that youthful fervor lend 

And some to follow dear and kindred friends 

And peace be with them on their devious wa: 

Who thus in fellowship are taught to stray 

By the strong tie of sympathy that binds 

In sWeet communion all congenial mind cp 





Khe Polish Children, 
BY MISS PARDOK. 

‘Tue last diabolical act of Russian policy has been to 
intoxicate the children of the condemned Poles, in order 
that they may sing while on their way to the mines.’— Bx 
tract ofa Latter. 

Forrn went they from thee father-land, 
A fallen and fettered race, 

To find upon a distant strand, 
Their dark abiding place. 

Forth went thev—not as freemen go, 
With firm and fearless eye : 

But with the bowed down mien of woe, 
As men go forth to die. 


The aged in their silver hair ; 
The young, in manhood'’s might ; 
The mother, with her infant eare ; 
The child, in wild atfright— 
Forth went they all—a pallid band, 
With many an anguished start ; 
The chain loy heavy on their hand, 
But heavier on their heart 


No sounds disturbed the desert air, 
But those of bitter wo, 

Save when at times re-echoed there 
The curses of the foe. 

When, hark ! anether ery pealed out 
A cry of idiot glee, 

Answered and heightened by the shout 
Of the fierce soldiery. 


v 


Iwas childhood’s voice—but ah! how wild 
How demon like its swell! 
The mother shrieked to hear her child 
Give forth that soulless yell! 
And fathers wrung their fettered hands, 
Beneath their maddening woe ; 
Whilst shouted out those infant bands 
The chorus of a foe! 
And curses deep end low were said, 
Whose murmur reached to heaven ; 
And sighs were heaved and tears were shed, 
And women’s hearts were riven; 
While all forgetful of their woes, 
The children onward trod, 
And sang—and their young voices rose 
A vengeance ery to God! 
From Tuit’s Magazine 
Nonsense Verses, 
HY DR. BOWRING. 
Tew are the fragments lett of follies past 
For worthless things are transient. Those that laet 
Have in them germs of an eternal spirit, 
And out of good their permanence inherit 
Baseness is mutability’s ally; 


But the sublime atlections never die. 
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